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The Life and Death 

Rich. Well you defcrvd: 

They well deferue to have, 

That know the ftrong’ rt,and fared way to get,, 

Vncle give me your hand : nay,dry your eyes, 

Teares (hew their love, but want then- remidies. 

Cofin lam too young to be' yout Father, . 

Though you are old enough to be my Hctre« 

What you will have. He give, and willing too, 

For doe we muft, what force will-have us doe- 
Set on towards London : 

Cofinjisitfo'? 

Bid. Yea, my good Lord. 

X. /cA.Then 1 mull not fay,no. Flonrifr, Extant. 


Selena Quinta. 


Enter Qjteene jtnd two Ladies . 

G)u. What fportfhall we devile here in this Garden, 
To driue away the heavy thought of Care ? 

Z;4.Madam,we’leplayat Bowles* 

^».’Twill make me thinke the world is full of Rubs, 
And that my fortune runnes againft the Byas. 

La. Madam, we’le Dance. 

Qu. My leggescan kcepeno meafure in Delight, 
When my poore heart no meafure keepes in Grief* 
Therefore no Dancing (Girle) fome other fport. 

La. Madam, we’le tell Tales. 

^«.Offorrow,or of griefe ? 

La. Of eyther Madam* 

Of neyther Girle. 

For if of ioy,being altogether wanting, 

It doth remember me the more of lorrow : 

Or if of griefe,being altogether had, > 

It addes more forrow to my want of joy : 

For what I have, I need not to repeats 



of Richard the fecond. 

And what I want, it bootes not to complain*. 

La. Madam , llefing. 
j^w.’Tis well that thou haft caufe ; 

But thou fliould ft pteafe me better ,would’ft thou weepe. 
La. I could weepejMadam , would it doe you good. 
J 9 ». And I could fing, would weeping doe me good. 
And never borrow any Teareof thee- 

Enter a Gardiner, and two Ser Hants, 

But flay, heere comes the Gardiners. 

Let’s ftep into the fhadow oftfieleTrees. 

My wretchednefle,unto a Row of Pinnes, 

They’le talke of ftate : for every one doth lo, 

Againft a change;Woe is fore runne with woe. 

Gard.G oe binde thou up yond dangling Apricocks. • 
Which like unruly Childrcn,make their Syre 
Stoupe with oppreflion of their prodigall weight ; 

Give fome fupportance to the bending twigges* 

Goe thou , and like an Executioner 

Cut off the heads of, too fall growing fprayes* 

That looke too lofty in our Common-wealth s 
All mull beeven,in our Governement. 

You thus imploy’d , I will goe root away 
The noy fome weedes,that without profit fueke 
;The Soyles fertility from wholcfome flowers. 

Ser. Why fliould we,in thecompaffe of a Pale, 

Keepe Law and Forme, and due Proportion, 

Shewing as in a Modell our firmc date ? 

Whenour Sea-walled Garden,(thewholeIand ) 

Isful] of Weedss,her faireft Flowers choakt up. 

Her Fruit-trees alFtinpruin d,her Hedges ruin’d, 

Her Knots diforder’d,and her wholelome Hearbes 
Swarming withCaterpillers. 

Gard. Hold thy peace. 

He that hath faffer’d this difbrder’d Spring, 

Hath now himfelfe met with the Fall of Leafe- 

The Weeds that his broad-lpreading Leaves did flieMr, 

fnatfeem'd, in eating him, to hold him up, 

Are prill’d Up, Rooi- '.Q&iWjoytbttttngbrooke • 
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